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field pieces and a young walrus.    He was warmly
welcomed.

This Baltic expedition was but the prelude to a more
extended and more famous journey. On his return to
Clandeboye he was laid up with fever and, after
accompanying Lord John Russell on his abortive
mission to the Vienna Conference, he resumed his
duties at Court. There is a note in his diary which
records a conversation at Windsor in February, i8j6 :

* I told the Queen about the man who leapt 21 feet.
Nobody believed it. I said I had leapt 15. The Prince said
" That is as far as the end of the table from Miss Bulteel".
" If, Sir," said I, " Miss Bulteel were on the other side,
I should leap a foot further." '

Such were the gallantries of the Court of Windsor.

(3)

Early in 1856 he made careful preparations for his
Arctic voyage. The story of that expedition has been
fully told in his letters from High Latitudes, a book
which, for all its romanticism, manages even to this
day to tingle with youthful zest. To many of his
contemporaries this gay record of travel appeared
to be in execrable taste; it was unfitting, they con-
tended, that a Lord in Waiting should confess to
having got drunk at an Icelandic dinner party, or
should mention in public print the names and eccen-
tricities of his own dependents. The book, moreover,
was couched in the form of private letters to his
mother, it mentioned several well-known people, it
displayed the character of its own author, it was not
always very reverent regarding established institutions,